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Timothy O'Hara, assistant to tb«
war correspondent of the New York
Morning Post, sat flat down on the
hill-top and chuckled. For two whole
weeks his famous chief had been toss¬

ing about on a cot in the field hospi¬
tal of the Black Hussars. The world
was agog for any word of the floun¬

dering army and a scoop would make
oue famous down all Newspaper row

Yet here had the phelgtnatic British¬
ers squatted panting in place since
the day Macrae went down with the
fiwr. Not a thing had happened in
the fortnight beyond sniping on the
outposts.until that morning, when a

tremendous cannonade had been
opened on the enemy's position. The
Boers were replying with cheerful
fury. There was a general idea that
the Knglish were going to commence
their advance. Timothy viewed with

Joy the self-raised vision of the excit¬
ed office when his cable would arrive
and even the city editor would stop
work.and of the flaring headlines
later, the leaded columns, the Post
boys shrieking and the country's
hearts beating beside their rolls and
coffee over hia "broken batallions"
and "bloddy heroes staggering into
the captured trenches." He had had
no opportunity to use these pet
phrases since sailing from New York.
Entered on this dream of death and

glory three peaceful men, khaki clad
and riding on spiritless horses. Tim¬
othy rose as he saw them. They were

ids rivals. On the left was Marklin,
who made his name as - °ub at Se¬
dan.

"Hullo. Irish!" cried UMb great one

from afar. "Got the makings?"
Timothy duly searched his breeches

pockets and procured a pouch, which
he waved in answer. Marklin swung
his charger towards the hill-top.

"It's too bad." he said cheerfully, as

he rolled the cigarette.
"What?" asked' Timothy.
"Buller's not going to go ahead,

after all. His chief of staff Just told
us that positively no movement will
be made at present. The old ele¬
phant's found a discarded idea and
wants to bite the edges off it before
he sticks his bloody head into the

Jaws of the grateful Dutch again. We
are on our way now to Hie a 'Tremen¬
dous Bombardment' and then spend a

peaceful evening at the mesa of Her
Majesty's Own First Remarkable Un¬
fit Foot. Come on and Join us."
A load sunk over Timothy's heart
"Hell:" he said. "I thought I'd have

a story at last."
."Never mind, young "un." said the

dean of the corps kindly. "Mil come

You'd better make merry with us to¬

night at the Remarkabies."
The three rode amiably away. Tim¬

othy turned from the bill-top. cursing,
and started for camp. There he rout¬
ed out his servant to get his horse,
and. swinging into the saddle, he trot¬
ted towards headquartera to look up
final confirmation of Marklin's report.
As he was passing down the lines

he saw an officer spurring towards
the front. It was young Capt. Sheri-
dsn-Bedford. of the commanding gen¬
eral's staff. Timothy wsved his band
Sheridan Bedford pulled np.

"All quiet?" aaked Timothy, with
the polite assurance of a man who
had halved his last drink of whisky
on a wet night with the man be ad¬
dressed.
"Never ask an aide anything you

want to And out." replied the other,
with a wink. "I'm off tc the Red bri¬
gade myself The field telegraph to

our right Is out of shape " And he
touched his horse's flanks Snd swung
away again at a gallop.
Timothy sat for a moment rerolv

leg the reply la hl» head;, then he
wheeled shsrpiy abwart The captsin
wss vanishing In a rmnd of dnst dowa
the road. Timothy thundered after
hiss

For a snare the two wnnnd their
way through the busy streets of the

ramp The air was heavy with the
smoke of the kitchens and alive with
the rumble of wheels and the Inde¬

scribable hum oT thousand a of un

rnnaeeted tongues Cp snd dc

rattled feverishly fowarde the front.
the

white-faced

i
licht and put off across the open
reachea of country behind the rlet-
where the reserve of the firing line
was fringed. Here the Oelde were

etrlpped for action, cut only by
trenchee or the wheele of gum, and
torn by bursting shell. Two mllee the
horses went parallel to the front;
then they headed to the left again and
cantered up the deserted slope.

It is the hand of God that puts a

degree too much elevation In a smok¬
ing bore and that cuts a shrapnel fuse
a second too long. But it was pity
and not profanity that waa In Tlm-
otby'a curse when he raised bis eyes
painfully after the shrieking terror
had passed, and saw Sheridan-Bedford
etretched silent on the ground ahead,
In a moment he was out of the saddle
and his hand was at his companion's
heart. A fragment of the shell had
torn his breast and the blood was

rushing out In dark spurts.
"You caa't.help It," gasped the dy¬

ing man. "I'm done. But.I say.take
this.message. The Boer.center.
baa pushed.too far ahead. The. left
of It's.exposed. The Red.brigade.
to charge. Understand?"

"Yes," said Timothy, and as he
spoke a smile of thanks flitted over

the face before blm. and then, with a

shudder, fled, and the English soldier
had passed In the old English way he
had learned at his public school, play-
Ing the game for the game's sake to
the end.
The little New York reporter viewed

him for a moment In silence. Then
he pulled out his handkerchief and
spread It over the dead face.
"He was a good sport." he said sol-

emnly. And this, by the strange
chance of war, was the requiem of
the Hon. Philip Fit« Herbert Howard
Sheridan-Bedford, captain In her maj-
esty's army, beside the biers of whose

people archbishops of Canterbury had

prayed and royal knees had bowed In

sorrow.
Nor was It a lengthy service. Tim-

othy* shook himself together with a

sigh and turned back for his horse.
He bad bis foot already In the stirrup
when a thought struck him and he

stepped down again.
"By gad. that fat-head of a general

won't believe me!" he said. "He's
not going to take any orders from a

Yankee civlian."
The Red Brigadier had a reputation

for three things: propriety, a brain
the size of a dried pea, and a courage
as great aa a furious bull's. .He was

newly come and his brigade, fat fed.
fresh from England, was near weep

ing for a light; but he would die in

his tracks before taking orders from a

war correspondent. The warm Irish
heart in Timothy's breast swelled
with sorrow at the thought. To his
credit, the swelling waa due no more

to grief at his own loss of a tremen-
dous story than to the thought of the
wasted life before bim. poured out In
vain if the message failed.
And then there Sashed on him a

great idea. At first he repelled It
with shame. But dealre Is a sweet
master of logic and after a minute's
swift weighing of chances he sue-

cumbed. I
"I may hang for It," he remarked

judicially, "but It's the one chance.
The brigadier didn't know Bedford
from a rabbit. And he'd want it.
too." he added apologetically, stoop-
ing over and raising the handkerchief
from the ashy face before him.
The Red Brigadier sat beneath bis

bomb-proof, in no amiable frame of
mind He was sick of lying helpless
under a flight of screaming shrapnel.
and seeing bis men dropping away by
ones and twos on stretchers to the
resr. He wanted action. He wanted.
"Capt Sheridan-Bedford, with ord-

dcrs from the commanding general,
air.- )

Capt. Sheridan Bedford stood before

him, a pale, batcbet-faced youngster
in a badly Otting uniform, wet and
torn about the cheat.
"Well?" demanded the general

sharply.
"Gen Boiler says. sir. that the

Boers have advaaced their center too
far. The flank la exposed. Your bri-
gade is to charge."
"When?" demanded the Red Btiga-

dler. I
"You may charge when ready, sir."

replied Capt Sheridan Bedford, hla
line falling naturally Into an oft-re¬
peated aaying of his people
"Havent you any further orders?"

"The general said to.to nse your
best judgment sir."
The brigadier rose, and. mutteting-

to himself something about young
Idiots appointed by Influence, made
for the door.

Five hours later the British war of-
Bre waa thrilling with the bleak of
flelal report of the brilliant sacrifice
of the Red Brigade and the conec

Quest crumpling and ignomfntoras
flight of the Boer center. Weeping
asotbere were praying throughout'
England that their eons might be

ansang the few who had been spared.
Three raging correspondents, besded
by Moralin, were storming about
headquarters, searching vainly tar!
particulars Timothy O'Hare, in aa

undershirt and the breeehea of a

British stiff captain, waa feeding the)
middle of hla Brat great brilliant
scoop into the wire at KrogadooTB.
trasahliac to know that the beginnlag
was already tirkin* delighted wonder
lato the heart of the managing editor
of the New York Morning Post Aad

! out on the reMt. with the handker-
chief blown front his fare, and has

; shjhll ii eyes ffsed aa taw star*, fay
the body of Capt RherIda n Bedford,
stripped of hie uniform tree to hie
boots, and wrapped In a horse blanket,
threwgh which the blood frees hat
breast had soaked la a stiff, dew**
stale

schemers. t -
_

' . V*-
Tr-e world ta . world of aehsVoera
Who sti Ive all thair days for a chance

To climb o'er tt>« beads of their fallows
And the alaa of their fortimea eahancs.

And they're not the persona to worry,
If a trick on aorae other fa played.

If tl.e game la not quite on the level
And a questionable dicker la made.

For all they can see la lust money
Piled high in a glittering heap-

They struggle all day for the doCars
And dream of the same In thrar alaap.

And. eomehow. they aeem to've forgotten
They're acheduled to die aome day

And perhaps there will bs an account¬

ing.
For the treasure they can't take away.

And. somehow, they aeem to've forgotten
The falreat of piiaea men hold

Arc not to me had for mere money
And can not be purc-haaed with (old.

He'll Find Out.
"Do you believe that alfalfa makes

good cigars?"
"No, I don't believe It does; but 1

expect to find out."
"Going to try an alfalfa smoke?"
"I expect I shall Yon know my

wife always buys me some clgara on

Christmas." '

The Honeymoon Special.
Bride.Yes, there were six bridal

parties cu our train.
Old Chum.Well! Well! And tell

me about that long, narrow tunnel
through the mountains. Did you get
through safely?
Bride.Oh, yes, we Just squeezed

through.

A Long Drink.
"Who drank up that barrel of pink

lemonade?" asked the circus man on

a hot day.
"Why, there was only a swallow,"

replied an attendant.
"Only a awallow?"
"Sure! I saw the giraffe take It!"

.Yonkers Statesman.

Couldnt Recover.
"What put you on the bum?"
"Doctors."
"Did they perform malpractice on

you?'
"Indirectly. I lent Smith $100 to I

pay for an operation, and it killed
him.'

EFFECT OF CONTRAST.

Cholly Lighthed.Do you think you
could be comfortable on $10,000 a

year?
Miss Highup.Yes. I believe I could.

If the people next door hadn't more
than $9,000 a year.

Not Taking Chances.
I'd love to have my shoes alilned up.
TwouM arid a natty touch.

B'.'t won't, because already It
Ilaa rained too dogaoned much.

Neighborly.
Harkins had lived in his new home

but a couple of weeks and scarcely j
knew his neighbors by sight at the j
time of his Are. On rushing out of I
the front door he found two of his
neighbors already on the scene.

"I say," Harkins cried excitedly,
"will you run to the corner and give
the alarm?"
"Very sorry." explained the mas,

"but I have a wooden leg and cast
ran."
The other neighbor pressed for¬

ward.
"I say." said Harkins, turning to his

new ally, "while I am getting the
things out run over to the corner of
the street and halloa 'Fire!'

"I am suffering from laryngitis and
can t halloa," said the other neighbor
in a stage whisper.
There was not a moment to spare,

but Harkins found time to turn to
them and say politely:
"Suppose both of yon go Into the

house snd bring out easy chairs snd
sit down here and enjoy the blaze.".
Tlt-Blu.

Nat hy the Acre.
A fanner living In a wet and Ute

¦district in the east of Scotland found
times and seasons so against him that:
he decided not to renew bis lease.
Meeting his landlord the other day,
he saM:

"I can mak nothing o' sic wat and
soar land, and I'm no' goin' on wi t,
or Ml he ruined."

Well. John, take time to thlsk o't,"
said the landlord "no doubt wait
fee ahie to come to terms I might leg
yon hsve the farm at n redaction en
the acr*

"Ah. laird replied the farmer,
"your land should he let by the ga!
Ion. no' by the acre:".Tit Bits

Plyoloojr.
The pesky fly makes you swear hy

crawling crawling everywhere He
wipe. hU feet opon#the bread, and
creeps shout yow hairless head

I* the butter saahsa a path, and thee

he angers Mary Jane hy speckHag
ap the window pane, and saamssa
yells and hahy ssjali ma because he
leaves those swfnl g'rsas. Get wat

IMPETUOUS
j BETTY
w.. ......i

"Newa:* crted Bntt7, waving a tele¬
gram to the air. "A couple of Rob's
college friends will be here to dinner.
Thoughtful of him to let us know. It's
a wonder he didn't let them pounce on

us unannounced Hum.Gerald Stan-
ton and Rob Newman. Never saw

'hem, hate you?"
The girl addrsssed folded up her

sewing and roae. They were sitting
under the apple trees at their aunt's
country house, where they were spend¬
ing a few weeks
"Do you realise that we hav.» the

meal to get, as auut U away?" ehe
asked, calmly. "It Is now 11."
"Heavens, so we have!" Betty

Jumped up and pushed back ber
tangled hair. "Puzzle.find the chap-
erone?" ehe cried, and disappeared in

the direction of the kitchen on a run. j
"Don't tell me," she exclaimed, as

the other entered, rising from the j
flour barrel into which she had

pounced bead first, "don't tell me Kob
Isn't thoughtful. A whole hour and a

dinner to prepare for two unknown
men. How much flour do I want for
those biscuits?"
A few moments lster the chug chug 1

of the expected suto sounded down
the road. A roadster slowed down be¬
fore the gate and one of the orru

pants appeared In the doorway. Betty
met him, a smudge of flour on either
cheek, sleeves rolled up to dimpled el¬
bows.
"Just come In and make yourseir at

home." she said. "I'm awfully glad to

see you.to see yon both. Excuse my
cousin snd myssjlf, won't you? We're
scarcely presentable; we Just got the
telegram.and two hungry men to

feed, you know.'." She made a charm¬

ing little gesture, and her eyes plead¬
ed with blm, running over with mirth
and excitement.
He looked rather bewildered.hesi¬

tated. "Thank you," he said.
"Sit on the lawn, it's cooler," ehe

suggested. "We'll be out soon."
They were. One could scarcely tell

how they worked the miracle, but the
dinner was ready, the table invitingly
set; and themselves gowned In little
muslins and very presentable.

Betty pounced on the spokesman of
the party, who was «hat she termed
"tall, dark and Interesting." leaving
the other man to her gentler cousin.
"You must be Gerald Stanton," she

said. "Don't contradict me. I've al¬
ways wsnted to know him. I've heard
my brother speak of blm so much."
The fellow laughed as though huge¬

ly enjoying himself. He did not con¬

tradict her.
Her eyes challenged him mirthfully,

her pretty white hands flew about in

gestures Ilka little white butterflies.
They talked merrily of football.of

college. Once she questioned him
about Rob and he threw back his head
and laughed as though she had pro¬
pounded a Joke. He waa charming
when he laughed, at least Betty pro¬
nounced him so.

Anne, nearby with the other man,
was also enjoying herself. Once she.
started up as If to speak to the others, j
but fell hack at a pleading gesture
from her companion, and entered a

converaatlon. which evidently afforded
them both much quiet amusement.

Later they went in to dinner; and it
was a merry party that sat down. I

"I'm sorry that aunt isn't here," said
Betty with s smile that contradicted {
her worde. "You see you didn't give'
ue time to provide a chaperone."
A knock sounded at the door.
"Providence has supplied one," she

announced solemnly, rising.
"Heavens! It's another man," as

she caught sight of him through the
hall.
"Do we want any sewing machines,

AnseT
He was a very presentable youth.

A long dost-cost enveloped blm; hla
hat swung easily In his hand

"Is Mrs Newton In?" he asked.
'Tas sorry, but my aunt Is sway."

replied Betty.
The man hesitated T am Rob New

man." ha said "I thought Rob.are
you not bis sister?"

Betty leaned against the door. Out
In the street was another machine.'
Her eyee were glued on tt and Ita re- j
malnlng occupant

"Tea." she said faintly "I.Rob
Derrick Is my l.rother."
The others bad flocked out from the

dialog room
"I hope." Anne was saying severely

In her quiet voice 'T hope this will
teach yon a lesson. Betty. You never

did get things straight "

"Forgive at." begged the supposed
Gerald Stanton. coming to her side. "I
Just couldn't resist."
"Too knew Anne?" gasped Betty,

turning to her cousin. She hesitated,
and the dlmr'es came out In her
cheeks "Whv didn't yon denounce
these for taspostors?" she said. "They
might have gotten off with the silver."
adding: "Do you know who they are?"

"Mo." replied Aaae. "Vat I thought
ha.they looked boweat".she broke
Off. blushing furiously.
"the took us on faith." said the man

at her etdg>
Batty collected herself, and turned

to the bewildered fellow la the door¬
way Do get Mr Staate« and cosoe

fa." ehe said And yea," ?oming to

the others, "yon may tatredaeo your¬
selves and we will all have dinner -

A New AfPlctieei.
Mrtbowianle I« the latest '-*m ap

plied to the propensity of patients to

Be to dsjetars

Club »er Ferna!» Plyaea.
freer* has ar aeronautical ctsS) Bar

! J- REAL HEL».

"Mieter." «htned the mendicant with
(he wooden leg, can't you help a poor
old aatlor wot has had his leg bit¬
ten off by a shark?"
"Dear me!" exclaimed the kind-

hearted professor. "I believe 1 can,
my poor man. Come around to the
college."

After hobbling along for ten blocks
the professor led the way through an

Iron gate snd up to his study
"Here you sre, my poor man. Now

don't say I never gave you anything "

The beggar almost toppled over
with astonishment.
"W-whafs that, sir?"
"Why. that's my latest book on

Sharks and Their Ways.' If you have
that book with you when you fall ov

erboard next lime you won't lose the
other leg You'll know Just how to

dodge them. Good day."

UNSATISFACTORY.

Dauber.There la a life site portrait
I painted of Bluffer, but he refused to

accept it
Rauber.It seems to he a good like-

ness of him. Wbst was the trouble?
Dauber.It's only about half as big

aa be thinks he is.

On Him.
She baa a great Ins bonnet
So b's It acarea me. <;.¦«¦

But I told her to get It
So It'a on me.

A Slight Miaunderstanding.
An elderly lady who was suing a

railroad company for slight injuries
suatained in an accident went to her
lawyer's office one morning to learn
of the progress of the csse. The law¬
yer had notified the company of the
action, and the latter agreed to com-

promise if the plaintiff would meet
them half way.
When the lady sent her name In to

the lawyer the office toy returned
with the question:

"Mr. Breef wants to know what
you'll take?"

"That's very considerate of Mr.
Breef." replied the lady. "And, If Its j
all the same to him, I'll have a smsll
glass of sherry.".Llpplncott's.

Poor Uncle Ed.
A man was recently showing his

nice new opera hat to his little
nephew, and when he caused the top-
piece to spring open three or four
times the youngster was delighted.
A few days thereafter the uncle, dur-.

ing a visit to the same household,
brought with him a silk hat of the
shiny, non-collapsible kind. When he
waa about to leave the house he cn-

countered the aforesaid youngster
running down the ball with what
looked like a black accordion.
"Cncle Ed." observed the boy, "this

one goes awfully bard. I had to sit
on It, but even then I couldn't get It
more than half shut.".Illustrated
Bits.

CONSTANTLY AT WORK.

busy preserving all the year around
Mr H.Indeed' What Is there for

thesn to preserve*
fairs D .Their complexions, if there's

nothing else

Telephone Talks.
yon're away from ggsjs, and try

Te ».« roar dad or mother.
And one leg gta all tired awt.
Stand awhile on the ofner

A Floe Tttie,
A.Hsa Meier still the posittoo of

Koenbxtlch Prrusstaeawr laterwntatbv- h
Angestellter Wirklicher Vleel

It ¦ o. I think he
and h«s title has be.

A v

"1 rr*g».e«»d Kttry last otgh« till she

taM saa she was afraid of sal

Free!
An 8-Quart Gray Enameled Bake Pan
TO EACH PURCHASER OF FIFTY CENTS WORTH OF OUR
TEAS. COFFEES, BAKING POWDERS, EXTRACTS AND SPICES.
THIS IS AN EXCEPTIONAL OFFER, AND IS GOOD FOR THE
WEEK ONLY.

Specially Pricec hems For This Week!
lONA PBAS.

a can.

(KANTiraiRIKS.
U quart ...

HI'Yl.EJt'S COCOA
Vs-lb. can.

8c
10c
19c

A*P CORN STARCH.
1 pound pits.

SMOKED SARDINES,
a can. ..

ASP MAId. BLl'E.
1-4-lb. box.

5c
8c
5c

Fancy Elgin Butter Best Family Flour
Selected with the greatest

care by our own experts, who
are locuted In tbo famous Elgin
dairy district, pound.33c

Our flour 1« milled especially
for us. Our patrons know Its
superb quality. Alwaya at tills
lowest market prices.

Extra Checkt With Tea, Coffee and Qrocerit
4 checks with 7 cakes A&P Laundry Soap, at .29«
2 checks with 1 can Hawaiian S'Ked IMneapple.10c
4 checks with 1 bottle Stuffed Olives, at .2Se
2 checks with 1 bottle AaVP Ketchup, at .ige
2 checks with Jar AAP Smokea Heef, at .15o
2 checks with 1 pound Fig Newtons.
2 checks with 1 Jar Jelly, at.
2 checks with 1 bottle A&P Ammonia, at.
2 checks with 2 pkgs. Alpha Pudding, at .
2 checks with ! pkg. Seeded Raisins, at .

2 checks with 1 can Sultana splee, at .

.15o

ioc
PtllHIBS

Cits. £3.

Beit'ssoy.

2603
Wash. Ira.

DID YOU EVER
STOP TO THINK

REASON THIS OUT FOR YOURSELF: SUPPOSE YOU ARE PAY¬
ING $20,00 A MONTH RENT; IN FIVE YEARS YOU PAY THE
LANLORD «1,200. HAD YOU APPLIED THIS AMOUNT TO THE
PURCHASE OF A HOUSE. YOU WOULD TODAY BE THE OWN¬
ER OF A NICE HOME INSTEAD OF THE RENT RECEIPTS YOU
HOLD. IF YOU PAY A HIGHER RENT, YOUR HOME WOULD BE
JUST SO MUCH NICER WITHOUT ANY ADDITIONAL EXPENOL
TÜRE. IF YOU ARE INTER; 8TED IN OWNING YOUK OWN
HOME, WE WOULD BE GilAD TO TALK THE MATTER OVER
WITH YOU.

TERMS TO SUIT. ü |

O/dDominion
Land Company

n Ol BL WARWICK t)UI LOIlNU.

It Is Useless to Save Money
Unloss you keep It In a safe place. Left at home, carried upon the>|
person, or loaned without proper security, it is not safe. You may

lose it or be robbed if your cany it about with you: and there has

probably been more money lost by making unsecured loans and In

specula*ion than in any other manner. There ia, howeTer, one place I
where your money wtll be ahsslutely safe, and that is with

SCHMELZ BROTHERS, Bankers
THE LARGEST AND STRONGEST BANK IN THE CITY. 4 PER

CENT ON SAVINGS ACCOUNTS.
_-.-.-»

IF YOU DO NOT DEPOSIT WITH

CITIZENS& MARINE BANK
You are missing some of tire things to which y«w are entitled.

We invite those wishing to sstablish relations with a aafe, stra«vg
bank to do business with us. knowing our service will prove satis¬

factory.
DIRECTORS:

T. M. Benson, D. S- Jonas. H. E. Packer. L. P. Steams*,
A. C. Oarrett, A. B. MaMett, Elias Peyser. W. 3 Vast.

E- T. Ivy, 4. A. Msssis, Edwin Phillips Gen. B Wee

Ample Guarantee
The pn?xBiroes of the Firot National Hank, of New

port New*, are aropl« gnarantflc of it* Kinancia
strength. Voor account and banking hnstnos
inviten.

THE FlRSTNATIONAL BANK
Uaited Htaten Iteporftarr. Newp *rt News, Va.
Capital, SIOO.OOO; ItMplfJl, $100,000


